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THE -MAN-OF INTEGRITY. 
A NOVEL- + . 


" News from London---A Woman of the World--- 


Lovers inthe Damps, and Ladies in Hysterics. 


R. Franklin-and his family had just 
finished breakfast, when the post- 
man’s welcome rap ‘gave to almost eve- 
ry bosom a degree of palpitation visible 
upon each countenatice. ‘The servant 
soon ‘afterentered with a letter for Miss 
Harriet Franklin, who eagerly caught 


it from his hand, but put up a pouting | y 


lip when she perceived that the super- 
scription was written by ‘her mother ; 
and her chagrin increased as she peru- 
sed the contents. “Bless me!” she 
exclaimed, handing the letter to Dr. 
Franklin, “ how unlucky this is! My 
poor papa is attacked with the gout, and” 
I must quit “deat Devonshire directly : 
but I hope my kind uncte will not let 
my sudden departure occasion him to 
retract his promise of permitting my 
cousin to-accompany me. I dare say 
she can be ready by the day after to- 
morrow, and I shall not be able to leave 
Exeter sooner.’’.. The eyes” of Eliza 
spoke a ready ‘assent. ©“ Stop,” said 
the Doctor; deliberately putting’ on his 
spe€tacles, “Jet me see what your mo- 
ther writes.” He then read aloud,— 


ay? 


I must insist ‘upon your return- 


.| ing to London immediately. Your fa- 


ther has been scized with the gout in a 
most violent manner,’ and is so cross, 
that I can do nothing with him ; and, 
indeed, if he was better tempered, the 
cares of a family make it impossible 
for me to be constantly at his elbow. 
Lord help me, every thing rests on my 
hands; for your sister ‘Mary is of tio 
more use to me than a post ; and T “iy 
pose youhave grown such a fine lady 
now; that you will be little better: how- 
ever, as your health is perfectly restor- 
ed, I can’t but say it is high time for 
ou ‘to return: and F dare say all 
friends in’ Devonshire are heartily tired 
ofyou. God knows'l have little enongh 
of pleasure in this world :' Iam obliged 
to have an eye to every thing: such a 
‘head as your father *has, and such a sét 
of idle, extravagant’ hussies as servants 
are, it behoves me to keep a sharp look- 
‘out that I am not robbed to my very 
teeth. However, I have not time to write 
you an account of all my troubles. 
Your father is constantly wishing for 
you, so pray come’ back directly. We 
hope to see’ Miss Eliza with’ you, and 
will-endeavor to make her stay among 
‘us as pleasant as possible, considering 
thet eet at sixes and sevens, | 
‘every’ : con ion; asa ody may | 
Rant the va is ~ Warren w: 
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not such ® quiet, good) young” vain: thes 
would be out of patience.” Husbatid 
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* --« Dear daughter, | and daughter join me in love to yourself 


and the family. 


Ps 


From yoer most affectionate mother, 


MartTHa FRANKLIN. | 


Eliza, did not much admire the style. 
of her aunt’s letter, whom she. had ne- 
ver seen, but always heard mentioned 


a8 a clever, notable woman; and hesita- 


ted whether she should accept aninvi- 
tation so ancouthly delivered. Still 
London, with’ all its pictured allure- 
ments, had the power to overcome all 
trivial scruples; and she waited with 
restrained impatience, her father’s deci- 
sion. “ My Sister-it-law is always 
overwhelmed with a multiplicity of af- 
fairs,” said the Doctor ; “and I almost. 
‘fear my Efiza ‘be thought an intra- 
der at this icular crisis.” “Oh, 
pray, Sir,” cried Harriect,nearly in tears, 
“do net wrong us by such a suppositi- 
on. Iam sure all will be glad to see 
her: and consider, dear uncle, how 
long you have promised.” But con- 
sider, Miss Harriet,” said the prudent 
Mrs. ‘Rochford, “ what, a dangerous 
place London is for an inexperienced 
young creature.” “Phoo! phoo !” in- 
terrupted the Doctor, who dearly loved 
to contradict the prim spinster, who 
‘had assumed ‘the title of Mrs. without 
any just claini, “Eliza has net charms 
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ely give us very serious appre- 


jensions on her account.’ “ But let 





‘me telfyou, Sir,” retorted the piqued 
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housekeeper, “ that few women are ug-| 
ly enough to be out of danger at all 
times. Lord help your silly soul! how 
should you know, who never, stir from 
your own chimney corner, as.one may 
say? For my part I know en6ugh of 
the temptations to be wicked.” “ And, 
I trust, Mrs. Rochford,” said Harriet, 
archly, “ you always had resolution 
enough to withstand them.” “ To be 
sure I- had,” was the reply. “ Then 
you should not doubt my Eliza,” said 
the Doctor, “who has benefited by 
your instructions. What. think you 
Herbert ?” Percival Herbert was a young 
man of amiable manners, and a pupil of 
the Doctor’s, who treated him as one of 
the family, as well on account of his me- 
rit as the liberal stipend allowed by his 
friends for his maintenance and expen- 
ses. “I have not, I confess, Sir, any 
doubt of Miss Franklin’s prudence in 
any situation ; nor can I think a short 
visit to London, under the care of res- 
pectable friends, likely to be attended 
with any unpleasant consequences.” 
‘“‘ Neither can I,” rejoined Dr. Frank- 
lin; “ so the girl shall go.” Eliza 
sprang from her seat, and gave him a 
grateful kiss, seconded by another 
from Harriet; while Herbert laugh- 
ing, said, “ those kisses are due to me 
for my arbitration.” ‘ You are a bold 
youth,” Eliza replied; “but Emma 
shall pay our debts; so I will go and 
apprize her. Will you walk, Harriet?” 
“ That is just what I wished,” whisper- 
ed Harriet, and they were going out of 
the room. “ Stay, niece,’’ said the Doc- 
tor, “who is this Mr. Warren? I do 
not recollect to have heard you men- 
tion him.” ‘QOh! Sir, he is no favorite 
of mine ; and I seldom speak of those 
I cannot admire: but folks say he is a 
good sert ofa young man, as times go- 
He is a student in Westminster school ; 
and his father, the Rector of Priordale, 
_having some knowledge of our family, 
placed him to lodge and board in the 
house till he goes to college, which 
will be very soon. He is now about 
twenty, and has a good prospect of 
church preferment.” ‘ For what rea- 
son do you dislike him?” “ Because he 
is not gay and agreeable, as most youths 
in his situation are. Oh, he is close, 
wonderous close.” Why, I own I 
never admired that trait in a young 
man’s character,” said Doctor Frank- 
lin: “few very young people are re- 
served, without they have some vice to 
conceal.” “And then, Sir, he has such 
absurd notions of women as you never 
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heard; but he is qilite @\ quiz.” “TF 
hope, Miss Franklin,” said’ the Doctor, 
gravely, “ you will not teacK Efiza any. 


of those modish Pay ag ee I make. 
‘every allowance for the latitude giyen a 
Foan as 


lady’s tongue in London ; but. 

sure you, that to ears unaccustomed to 
such jargon, it is particularly offen- 
sive. I know, my dear, you only err 
from want of thought, and hope you will 
correct your phraseology, which the li- 


cence of fashion renders indelicate and 


. fa 
» 


disgusting.” 
i > A y , 

Harriet appeared much mortified, and 
was glad to escape from. the. room. 
Her high spirits soon made her forget 
the momentary rebuke. “I wonder,” 
said she, “ what poor Walpole will say. 
I know he will be quite distracted. 
No doubt, we shall meet him before we 
get to Southern Hall. .-Howard, too ; 
what will become of him? I declare you 
don’t seem to feel half so much regret 
at leaving him, whom_you have known 
these two years, asI doone I have 
scarcely known so many months. Ah, 
you do not love as I do.” 


“ Not exactly,” replied Eliza, smiling : 
“neither will he be distracted on the 
occasion.” ‘No, no, hang it,” Harri- 
et rejoined, “he has no fire! Give me 
ardor—give me energy.:’ 
so much an admirer of energy, that a 
few gallant speeches from a young lieu- 
tenant, then quartered in Exeter, and 
who had occasionally met her at public 
places, quite intoxicated her senses. 
Her person was extremely attractive, 
her manners sprightly, and she indul- 
ged freely in a sort of brusgueric, which 
sometimes offended the grave, and too 
often admitted of misconstruction. Her 
taste in dress, and gaiety of deportment, 
soon attracted the notice of the dissipa- 
ted Walpole. Like a true soldier. he 
followed up the attack, with intrepid as- 
surance, and unabating assiduity ; not 
once reflecting on the terms of capitula- 
tion: nor could all the admonitions of 
Eliza draw her from an iatimacy so 
dangerous. 


Eliza Franklin was just one-and-twen- 
ty ; nor had her heart remained so ma- 
ny years untouched. A young man 
possessing every gts likely to 
make her happy, had addressed her, 


with the approbation of her friends, and 
possessed .her earliest affection; but. 


within a week of their expected union, 
an alarming and fatal disorder termina- 


Harriet was 


ted his existence. Eliza endured two 


she think her heart capable of receiving 
another impression, till the unremitting 
attentions ‘of young. Howard, and the 
marked partiality with which her father 
distinguished him, awakened her grati- 
tude. 


' Howard was a young man of inde- 


exceptionable, his manners far from 
disagreeable, and his disposition uni- 


| versally -extolled; and though Eliza 


found it impossible to bestow on him 
that lively regard she believed his due, 
she consented to become his wife, in 
compliance with the wish of her father, 
first apprizing him of her real senti- 
ments towards him. 


Howard trusted to time to erasea 
first impression: he beheld in her an 
affectionate daughter, a faithful friend ; 
and had no fear that a child, who evin- 
ced the most respectful affection. to- 
wards a parent, would ever fail in other 
duties. He was not of that romantic 
turn that required an ardent passion; 
and it was for this seeming want of sen- 
sibility that Harriet ridiculed him. 


As Harriet expected they met Wal- 
pole before they” had proceeded many 
pacese He expressed much’ concern 
_and surprize at her leaving Devonshire 
so unexpectedly soon, and assured her 
he would very soon obtain leave of ab- 
sence, to visit her in London. This 
Eliza thought mere common-place com- 
pliment; but Harriet seemed so well 
satisfied, that she could not bear just 
then to wound her feelings, by expres- 
sing a doubt of his sincerity. 


Walpole attended them to the door of 
Ashmount Farm, then took a tender 
leave of Harriet, and left them. Em- 
ma Villars, the first and dearest friend 
of Eliza, was the daughter of an opv- 
lent farmer, whose hospitable table was 
the theme of the country round: yet 
avarice and ostentation seemed, in his 
disposition, eternally in contention ; 
and he would heard with scrupulous 
exactness, when he thought he should 
escape observation; and lavish with 
profusion, that. his name might obtain 
distinction. . 

(To be continued. ) 
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Seleted Biography. 


ANECDOTES OF PAUL, 
LATE EMPEROR OF RUSSIA. 


. From Secret Memoirs of the Court of 
Petersburgh. 


HE prince; whom Paul appears to 
"Fae ‘chosen for the prototype of 
his reign and actions, is Frederic Wii- 
liam, father of the great king of Prussia. 
The same austerity of manners, and the 
same passion for soldiers, are found in the 
Russian autocrate. For the rest, I have 
drawn, I conceive, the character of Paul 
in relating his aCtions; if not, the task, 
I confess, is above my powers. It is well 
known, that nothing is sodifficult to paint. 
as an infant, whose physiognomy is as yet 
unsettled, and it is the same with the 
charaéter of an eccentric. man. The 
most: favorable plea we can make for 
him is, that the light of the French re- 
yolution has touched his brain, and dis- 
ordered his intelle&ts. It. had already 
disturbed the much stronger head of 
his mother. It is said, that the peo- 
ple of Paris, crowding to see Paul, then 
2 youth, cried, “ My God, how ugly he 
is!” and that he had the good sense to 
laugh at it*. He is not improved since 
he is grown old, bald, and wrinkled. 
The empress appears by his: side like 
one of those beautiful women who are 
painted with a little deformed blacka- 
moor near them, as a contrast to their 
dignity and grate. The singularity 
which he affe in his dress, and the 
severity of his manners, add greatly to 
his deformity. Without excepting even 
the Kalmuks and Kirghises, Paul is the 
uglié$t man in his extensive dominions : 
and he himself considers his counte- 
nance as so shocking, that he dares not 
impress it upon his coin. 


I shall here subjoin some traits, which 
will serve to describe Paul by his own 
a&tions ; and will prove, that when grand- 
duke, he announced what we haye seen 
of him since his accession- 





* He is greatly changed ; or rather, he now dares 
show himself what perhaps neha A A poor 
soldier, in the agony ot his sufferings the cane, 
by Paul's order, for a trifling faultin his exercise, cried 
out in despair, ‘‘ Cursed baldhead! cursed baldhaid !”’ 
The enraged autocrate gave arders that he should ex- 
pire under the knout; and issued a proclamation, by 
which it was prohibited, under pain of the same pu- 
nishment, for any one to make use of the term bald, 
* speaking of the head, ar snubbed, ip speaking of 

nose. 


rwere able to perform according to his 


‘| erying, “ Get up, rascal.” —“ Your high~ 


ings 
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Near his castle of Pavlosky he hada 
terrace, from which he could sée ail the 
centinels, whom he delighted to station 
about him, wherever thert was room for 
a centry-box. On this covered terrace 
he spent a part of each day, and obser- 
ved with a spying-glass all that was pas- 
sing about him. Often he sent a ser- 
vant to acentinel, toorder him to button 
or unbuiton a little more’ of his coat, to 
keep his. musket higher or lower, to 
walk at a greater or lesser distance from 
his centry-box. Sometimes he would 
go himself nearly’ half a mile to give 
these important orders, and would cane 
the soldicr, or put a rouble into his 
pocket, according as he was angry or 
pleased with him. 


_Pavlosky was an open village, yet 
guards were appointed, who wrote down 
the names of all who entered it, or went 
out of it, and who were obliged to tell 
whence they came, whither they were 
going, or what they wanted. Every even- 
ing each house was visited, to learn if 
-there were any strangers there. Every 
man who wore a round hat, or hada 
dog with him, was arrested. The vil- 
lage, which had been much frequented 
because of its beautiful situation, soon 
became a desert ; persons turned out of 
their way_ to avoid it; and when Paul 
was perceived at a distance, he was care- 
fully shunned. These circumstances en> 
creased his displeasure and suspicions, 
and he often caused ‘the persons who 
thus sought to avoid him, to be pursued 
and questioned. _ spe 


One day he put all the officers of his 
battalion under arrest, because they had 
saluted him awkwardly in filing off after 
their drill, and he ordered them to be call!- 
ed out for eight days successively to file off 
and salute before him, sending them re- 
gularly back to the guard-house till they 


fancy 


Exercising one day his regiment of 
cuirassiers, the horse of an officer threw 
him. ‘Paul ran furiously towards him, 


ness, I cannot, I have broken my leg.” 
Paul spat upon him, and retired swear- 


Passing at another time unexpe€tedly 
and secretly by one of his guard-houses, 
the officer, not knowing him, did not 
order out his men: upon which he in- 


‘the officer, and ordered him to be dis- 
armed, and put under arrest. 


One day, travelling from Tzarsko-selo 
to Gatshina, of which the road was in 
the middle of a marshy forest, he sud- 
denly recolleéted something, and erder- 
ed the coachmanto return. * Present- 
ly, your highness,” said the coachman; 
* the road is here too narrow.” How, 
rascal,” cried Paul, “ wont you turn 
immediately.’’ The coachman, instead. 
of answering, hastened to a spot where 
it was possible to comply: Paul, how- 
ever, called to his equerry, and ordered 
him to arrest and punish the rebellious 
coachman. The equerry assured him, 
that he would turn ina moment. Pai 
flew into a passion with the equerry al- 
so: “ You are a pitiful scoundrel like 
himself,” said he. Let him overturn 
the carriage, let him break my neck, 
but let him obey me, and turn the instant 
I command him.” During the dispute 
the coachman succeeded in turning, but 
Paul had him chastised on the spot. 


Since his accession, one of his horses 
stumbled with him in one of the streets 
of Petersburgh: he alighted immediate- 
ly, held a sort of council with his at- 
tendants, and the horse was condemned 
to receive fifty lashes with a whip. Paul 
caused them to be given on the spot, 
before the populace, and counted him- 
self the strokes, saying, “ There, sir, 
that is for having stumbled with the 


emperor.” 


One day, when only grand-duke, he 
met in the gardens a man with a round 
hat, who wished to avoid him. Paul 
caused the man to be brought before 
him, and found that he was a clock-ma- 


ers. After having at great length re- 
monstrated with him on the indecency 
of round hats, he asked his wife for some 
pins, and raising the flaps of the hat, 


‘| cocked it himself, and then replaced it 


upon the head of its owner. 


To balance this ntultitude of absurdi- 
ties, he exhibits many traits of human- 
ity the pensions which he has. bestow- 
ed on ‘the unfortunate, the. hospitals 
which he has founded for his soldiers, the 
provisions which he distributes among 
his puor officers, and other acts of bene- 


serves the character rather of a caprici- 








stantly turned back, boxed the ears of | 





ous than abad man. © 





243 


ker, who came to repair his time-keep- | 


volencé and justice, attest that he de- ~ 
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DIVERSIONS AND AMUSEMENTS | 
OF THE RUSSIANS, 


From Peter Storch’s Picture of Peters- 
burgh. 


1.2 diversions and amusements of | 

the politer part of mankind are, 
by the extent of civilization, and the re- 
rular intercourse of nations, now be- 
come so much alike in all countries, | 
that the account of them taken from | 
one capital would nearly suit all others: 
the popular diversions however, still al- 
most every where bear the stamp of a 
certain peculiarity which may not un- 
frequently be regarded as a remarkable 
addition to the history of its manners. | 
Besides if it be true that the most deli- | 


tional character are principally display- 
ed inthe methods adopted for indul- 
ging in mirth, it will be well worth our 
while to quit, for a few moments, the 
elegant circles where joy is circulated, 
like money, under the stamp of conven- 
tional decorum, in order to mix among 
the great multitude where every person 
may rejoice in the way most agreeable 
to himself. 


The Russian, on the whole, is a 
cheerful being. A happy volatility, and 
a thoughtlessness peculiar to himself, 
accompany him through life. The most 
penurious condition, and the most toil- 
some labor, leave him always some sen- 
sibility for the enjoyment of his exis- 
tence. The former gives him no con- 
cern, as his circle of ideas seldom éx- 
tends to the representation of a nobler 
and more refined state of being; and 
the latter he mitigates by singing his 
country ballads, and taking a drop of 
brandy. ‘The verge at which this ex- 
cellent ground-colorin the national cha- 
racter gradually fades away, is the line of 
partition between the populace and the 
citizen. The higher the classes of 
mankind, the less natural is their mirth. 
In the boxes of the opera, and the bril- 
liant circles, the countenances here 
are as gloomy as in any capital of Eu- 
rope. A convincing proof, that content 
and satisfa€tion are not cénfined to the 
soil of politeness and wealth!” 


The cheerful disposition of the com- 
mon Russians being chiefly manifested 
by singing, that may well deserve to be 
mentioned, asthe most general amuse- 
ment. Every employment, ‘¥ven the 





most laborious, the Russian alleviates 
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by singing, and every satisfaction, every 
amusement, is by the same means heigh- 
tened and improved. There is certain- 
ly not a nation in Europe in which the 
propénsity to this amusement is so pre- 
valent as in this. In France, the peo- 
ple sing likewise ; but only opera airs 
and vaudevilles, which are admired 
by the genteel part ofthe public: where- 
as in Russia are heard, the true popular 
ditties, composed and set to music by 
the inferior classes of the populace, and 
are sung, in the very same manner in 
every town and village from Peters- 
burgh to Irkutsk. The national inter- 
est contained in the subjects of these 
ballads, their extremely simple but me- 
lodious tunes, the musical dispositions, 
and generally well-formed organs of 
the Russians, produce a very agreeable 
and surprising effect even on unmusi- 
cal strangers and foreigners. It is there- 
fore a very customary recreation of the 
higher’ ranks in St. Petersburgh, to 
take with them in the boat on their par- 
ties of pleasure on the water, a band of 
expert singers, to sing to them the Be: 
pular Russian ballads, a practice like- 
wise often used at their tables at home. 
In summer, the Neva is covered with 
boats, from which these songs resound, 
and particularly, on fine evenings, de- 
light the ears of the solitary walkers 
on the quays, lulling them into sweet 
reveries, or awakening in them mild 
sensations by their soft’ and plaintive 
tones- 


~ 


When the Russian populace are dis- 
posed to be merry in company, the dance 
cannot be omitted. Without dancing 
and singing there can be no junketing. 
Certainly no popular dance in any 
country can be more expressive and di-+ 
verting than the national dance com- 
monly called the Deve-dance, and it is 
well danced, not only in the politer cir- 
cles of the higher ranks, but even by the 
populace. It is generally performed 
by one couple, who stand facing one 
another at some distance, seemingly 
make love together, and by very. ener-. 
getic pantomimical gestures, by, turns 
sue, reject, importune, disdain, and com- 
ply: in all which, the personal talents. 
of the dancers, the modest solicitations 
of the lover, and the affected coyness of 
the. fair one, form the greater or less 
variety of shades. The dancers ap- 
proach and retreat in certain measured 
steps, which howeyer are not strictly 
connected with the music. As this 
dance is throughout a natural, strongly | 





ra’ 


expressive pantomime, art can add it. 
ile or nothing to its improvement: | 
nave seen it more frequently well dan- 
‘ced among the common people than in 
genteel companies, but only once to 
perfection by experienced popular dan- 
cers—The music to which it is danced, 
is extremely simple ; often no instru. 
ment at all is used, but the bye-standers 
sing in chorus some vulgar ballad te 
the tune. _ 


THE FLIRT. 
A MORAL TALE. 


AM notinclined to descant or en- 
large, on the failings of my fellow 
creatures. <A friend to human nature, * 
howcyer it may be depraved, I contem- 
plate, with satisfaction and awe, its sub- 
lime tendency. It either has truth for 
its object, or it has none, that can be 
called rational. But we find, that, from 
false education, erected on erroneous 
principles, and enforeed by deceitful 
examples, our species. have often erred 
from truth, and wandered through the 
paths of deception, ’till they have rush- 
ed into the vortex of vice. ‘Let me ad- 
duce an example of what I have alluded 
to, It may excite somedegree of at- 
tention, and ought to furnish admoniti- 
on to many a parental heart. Be it not 
inferred on this eccasion, that I give a 
loose to fancy. In the course of my 
narrative, morality shall be my guide, 


and utility my object. 


Araminta in her childhood was under 
the guidance of her mother, Let not 
therefore her demerits be ascribed to 
her nurse, her guardian, her tutoress, 
orher preceptor. They all discharged 
their duties. Her mother alone was 
culpable. Atan early age, she was de- 
prived ofher father; and even at this 
day she laments the loss. How often 
have. I wept at her misfortune, princi- 
pally, because she was told, that she 
was an heiress, and was instructed to 
despise the vujgar. I will not attempt 
a definition of what may be justly styled 
vulgar. It is sufficient to say, that she 
was taught to look down on humility 
with scorn, and to exalt her views to 


grandeur, a 


The property, equally shared, with- 
her mother, was inconsiderable in their 
eyes. It was adequate to their ease, 


ad 
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but was insufficient’ to the demands of 
luxury. Friends, however, were not 
wanting; and Araminta, under the 
inspection of her mother, received the 
gloss of education, ‘without the solidity 
of information. Genius was not want- 
ing; but genius was improperly di- 
rected. She was conducted to the 
higher scenes of life, and occasionally 
panted for enjoyments, of which, ex- 
cept through the medium of example, 
she had not atrue conception. Behold 
her in her eighteenth year, adorn- 
ed with all the graces of youth and 
beauty. See her smile in the circle of 
friendship ; hear her laugh at the or- 
gics of dissipation. Araminta was re- 
ceived with cordiality in every polite 
company... Age paid due homage to 
her natural and acquired graces ; whilst 
with the aecents of sentiment she ad- 
ded pleasure to each heart endued with 
susceptibility. Pe 


But alas! she now began to perceive 
her consequence through the medium 
of vanity: and aiming at ostentation, 
lost sight of sensibility. Merely tc 
please was no longer her desire. She 
was dazzled by splendor, and panted for 
flattery. ‘Toasted asa beauty and a wit, 
she imagined that wit and beauty. were 
sufficient to constitute happiness ; and 
exulting in the bloom of spring, had no 
apprehension of the approach of autumn. 
She was seriously addressed by Favo- 
nius ; and marriage was regularly pro- 
posed to her mother. But the elder 
lady looked forward to wealth and its 
consequences, whilst Araminta was not 
insensible to personal graces. 


Thus the gentleman was rejected by 
the mother, because he could not sup- 
port. an equipage ; and by the daugh- 
ter, because his deportment was not al- 
together elegant———Was Araminta de- 
serving of real censure in this instance ? 
Mercutius addressed her. His appear- 
ance was clegant. She barely endured 
his visits ; and even in his presence co- 
quetted with Flavius, for whom she en- 
tertained no esteem. The lover conse- 
qhentiy receded from his addresses ; and 

eserted by Flavius, Araminta might 


now acknowledge, that, haf she listened - 


to. the sighs of Mercutius she might 
probably have been happy. Possessed 
of a decent property, he lately married, 
and displays to an admiring neighbor- 
mond, all the conjugal and parental vir- 
ues. 


- 
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Her mother, at this period, deserted 
the scene of vanity, where she constitu- 
ted her daughter her inheritrix. Still 
a flirt, she imagined, that her charms 
were irresistible. The debt to decency 
performed, she found herself, as admi- 
nistratrix, about a hundred pounds in 
debt, without a reasonable hope of dis- 
charging the various demands. No 
polished lovers could naw be found ; 
and it would have been fruitless to la- 
vish her smiles upon traders, who were 
respectively made acquainted with her 
circumstances, as they presented their 
bills. She now deplores with truc con- 
trition, her comfortless situation ; and 
though she has not erred from the 
paths of (what is commonly called) fe- 
male virtue, yet having from all falla- 
cious principles, neglected déscretion, 
however she may claim pity as a wo- 
man, she must be censured as a Fiirt. 


I resume the idea, which I wished to 
inculcate in the course of this history, 
and assert, that a bad education, and es- 
pecially that, which originates in pride, 
must degrade the human mind, and too 
often bring. misery in its train. Let, 
therefore every parent, endued withcom- 
mon understanding, reflect on the educa- 
tion of his, or her, children ; and, since 
it must be acknowledged, that ridicule 
is due to the fop, it ought'to be remem- 
bered, that sneers, censure and too of- 
ten, indelible disgrace are the portion 
of the Fiirt. 


——_mp €> ae 


SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. 


2 aps tear of the morning hangs on 
‘the thorny and impearls the rose. 


In the day of my joy, my cheek was li- 
kened to the blushing beauty of that 
charming flower, and though it has 
since lost its vermilion, it still retains a 
partial similitude, for the tear is on it. 
—But alas! no cheering sun. exhales 
sorrow, and the christal that stole forth 
in the morning from my eye-lid, holds 
its place at the midnight hour.—And is 
love, said I; the canker worm that has 
preyed on thy beauty ; does that tortur- 
ing passion make thee shed the careless 
tear’—No, Sir, replied Lucilla, love 
gave me all the choicest blessings, du- 
ring five years; I rioted in’ them and 
this world was a heaven to me—Wil- 
liam, it is true, is no more, but he died 
in'the field of honor—he is recorded 
with: these heroes who fought and fell 
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for their country——I bathed his wounds 
—his last words blessed me—and his 
expiring sigh was breathed forth in my 
bosom. I wept the briny tears of hon- 
est sorrow——but I had my consolation 
—my William loved none but me, and 
he still lives, in the blessed image 
which he left me of himseli~it was my 
duty, and soon became my sole delight 
to point out to the darling boy, the path 
in which his father trod, and t+ instil 
into his expanding mind an emulation 
of parental virtue—his young breast felt 
the glowing flame, and he was went to 
weep when I led him to the grave which 
glory had dug for his father—but he 
too is taken from me-he sleeps beneath 
this turf which I adorn with flowers; 
here my fancy feeds my serrow, and 
this sacred shrine of affection, I shall 
daily visit, until weary nature conducts 
me to my husband and my child. 


_. THE LOUNGER. 
[from Mrs. Rowson's Inquisitor.§ 
EIGHO! cried he, stretching and 
yawning ; how shall I pass ‘this 
day? ih: 


It was nine o’clock ; he was just up, 
and had repaired to the coffee-house for 


his breakfast. He took the newspaper, © 


read two or three advertisements; but 
soon threw it aside, and seemed whoily 
occupied in picking his nails and whist- 
ling. I will follow you through this 


‘day, said I, and immediately put on 
my rings He left the coffee-house, and 


sauntered an hour in the Park, then 
strolled from one acquaintance’s house 
to another, until he received an invita- 


tion to dinner—That universal topic,- 


the weather, being discussed, and the 
play for the night mentioned, he had 
not another word to say, but sat stupid- 
ly silent, unless, ind¢ed, he ventured to 
say yes, or no, to any question asked by 
the lady of the house. 


He once complained of the heaviness 


of time—she recommended drawing— - 


that required to much study—reading 
—could not bear a book; it stupified him 
—music—he could never have patience 
to learn ; he liked nothing but the flyte, 


and that would throw him into a con-. 


sumption—— 


Iam surprised, said the lady, you 
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like none of these; give me leave to 
recommend you a few books that I am 
sure will help to wear away the time 
Bridon’s Tour you will find instruc- 
tive and amusing—Goldsmith’s Anima- 
ted Nature is the same—Sterne is a 
pleasing author; and there is a vast 
fund of amusement in— 





You have mentioned books enough 
already, said he, (interrupting her,) to 
last me my life. Inever read any thing 
except it be a ballad, or the last dying 
speech of people that were hanged. 


Very entertaining and instructive 
subjects, cried the lady. 


He dined and then sauntered to a 
public house, drank a pint of rum and 
water, went to the play when it was 
halfover, and came away again without 
understanding a single sentence he had 
heard—went again to the. public house, 
squandered away two or three shillings 
more in drinking, only because he had 
nothing else to do, and went to bed as 
he arose, with a mind entirely vacant, 
unoccupied by thought or reflection— 
This is the life of a lounger, said I—If 
the lives of mortals are recorded in the 
book of fate, what a blank will this 
man’s life appear!—Yet I am certain 
he goes to bed every jot as weary as the 
poor laborer whotoils for his daily bread 
—Is it the fault of education or dispo- 
sition? said I. : : 


Reason answered, -it. must be native 
indolence, or he would otherwise en- 
gage in some pleasing study, that might 
at once employ and amuse him— 


It is a matter of doubt with me, 
whether such a man deserves most our 
pity or contempt. 


Sealine: cilia 
THE FORMATION OF WOMAN. 
BY DUPONT DE NEMOURS. 


A MONG the plants, the flower which 

is destined to produce fruit, I have 
formed in the most agreeable and bril- 
liant shape, and finished with the nicest 
skill. Woman shall be the flower of 
human kind. 


Come to me all ye elements of beau- 
ty, of grace, virtue, sensibility, benefi- 
cence, and gentleness; combine and 
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arrange yourselves to please and en- 
chant. Man IL could form after my own 
image ; for Woman I have ‘no model 
but in bright fancy. 


Let her be the most perfeé& of visible 
creatures ; and, if she can, the most 
happy- Let her heart beat with a live- 
lier pulse than that of man. Let her 
live more in a less time, and yet that 
she may enjoy a longer career, she shall 

and useful to her jast moment. 
Let her bless three generations. Let 
her constitute the happiness of her lo- 
ver, of her children, and even of her 
-grand-children ;—and, in each varying 
age, let the tenderness she inspires be 
mingled with respect. Let her delicate 
nerves convey to-every sense, rapid af- 
fections. ~ Let her slender foot be pro- 
per for the*dance, and’ her white hand 
to bestow caresses. Let her forbear to 
employ them profusely in the swift 
course, and in labors too severe. Let 
her elegant form and round limbs dis- 
play and inspire temptation in alJl their 
movements. Let them be covered with 
soft satin, not to be touched without 
inflaming the daring hand. Let -her 
fine eyes be the mirror of her soul, in 
which the observer shall read an indul- 
gent and affe¢ting kindness : even while 
she drops them on the ground. Let 
them betray her secret wishes. Let her 
breath diffuse the perfumes of the peach. 
Let the gentle down be spread upon her 
cheeks. Let them be colored by an ex- 
pressive vermilion, which, in the emo- 
tions of a tender, though-ingenious 
shame, shall diffuse, even on her brow, 
modesty. Let her enchanting bosom 
represent the celestial globes, of which 
a rose-bud shall] form the magnetic pole. 
Let it offer to desfre its first enjoyment 
—its first nourishment to infancy ; and, 
let man remain in-doubt whetber it has 
most contributed to the happiness of 
the father or of the son. Let her long 
ringlets, flowing and yet bound, serve 
at once to so many charms as the veil 
and ornament. Let them be the shel- 
ter of the new-born infant ; and, when 
chance, but more when affection divide 
them, let the lover feel, as if along with 
them, the heavens were opened. 


~ 
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HEATHENISH MYTHOLOGY. 


A RICH citizen, having invited ani 
old friend to take a Sunday’s din-: 








ner with him at his yilla, wishing to 
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‘show his guest his leaden images, took 
him into his garden, where they had 
the following dialogue : 4 


“ Pray sir, (pointing to one of the 
statues at the end of the walk) what fi- 
gure is that ?” aan 

“ That sir, (answered the citizen) that 
there statute I take to be,---let me re. 
colleét---yes, I take that to be either 
Venus, or Vulcan; but; upon my word, 
I cannot exactly tell which.---Here, you - 
James, (calling tothe gardener) is this . 
Venus, or Vulcan?” - 


“ That is Venus, (answered the man} 
Nulcan is lame of a leg, and stands up- 
on one foot in the next alley.” ~ 


“Yes, this is Venus, sure enough, 
(said the citizen) tho’ I was not quite 
certain at first.” 


“ Perhaps it is not an easy matter to 
distinguish them ?” 


« Why, they are both made of the 
same metal, sir, (said the citizen). 


“ She eught to be bone of his bone, 
and flesh of his flesh, for you know, 
Venus was Vulcan’s wife.” 


.~ I am bound to believe she was, (re- 
plied the citizen) since you say so.” 


“ You have so many of these gods, 
that it is difficult to be master of their 
private histories.” = © 


“It is so, sir, (said the citizen) I 
was a good while in learning’ their 
names---but I know them all vell 
now.---T bat there man, in the highland 
— is Mars ; and the name of the old 
ellow with the pitchfork is: Neptune.” 


. Sir, you are now very perfect.’” 
A Butcher’s boy, carrying his tray 


on his shoulder, accidentally struck 
it against a lady’s head, and discom- 


| posed her wig. “The duece take tke 
| tray,” cried the lady, in a passion., 


“ Madam,” said the lad gravely, “ The 
deuce cannot take the tray.” 
( Lon, Pap 
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Che Gifitor, 
SATURDAY, May 5, 1804. 
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The office of the Vistror is re- 
moved to No. 102, Water-street, 
oppofite the Curonic Le office. 


ee) 


LIST OF DEATHS IN N. YORK, 


The city clerk reports the deaths of 
32 persons during the week ending on 
Saturday last. 


Of CONSUMPTION 11—suicide 1 
—teething |—pleurisy. 1—scarlet fever 
1—accident 1—old age 1—syphilus 1— 
worms }—fits |—incurvated spine |— 
dropsy 1—nervous fever 2—-sudden 2— 
anasarca 2—and disordeas not mention- 
ed 4. Of whom 26 were adults, and 6 
children. " 


— + oe 


The daughter ofa Mr. Richard Tuck- 
er, of Baltimore, lately from Somerset 


county, Eastern shore, about seven 


years old, left her parents for only a 
few minutes on Saturday night, the 21 
ult. but to their sorrow never returned 
again. Diligent search was made, but 
no tidings could be. learnt of her till 
‘Tuesday evening, when she was acci- 
dentally found a corpse in the cellar of 
her father’s house on Dugan’s wharf, 
which had been filled with water by the 
high tide of Saturday, and into which 
she is supposed to have fallen shortly 


’ after absenting herself. 
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A patent for a. new invented bedstead 
has been obtained by Messrs. Gilman 
and Jackson of Portsmouth. N. H. 
This invention prevents the inconveni- 
ences which attend the fixing, putting 
up and taking down the common bed- 
‘steads. It is secured without screws. 
But little ‘more time is required for 
putting up and taking down this bed- 
stead des for doing the same by the 
leaves of a dining table. 
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- THEATRICAL REGISTER. 
Fripay, Apri. 27. 4 
The Soldier’s Daughter, ( Cherry) and 
a@ new and magnificent Pantomime, under 
the direction of Sig. Bologna. 
SaturDay, APRIL 28. 


Poor Gentleman, (Colman, the young- 
er) and Pantomime, 


Mowpay, Aprit 30. 


Earl of Essex, (Rowe) and Panto-~ 





Married, 

On Saturday last, Mr. Isaae Rose, to 
Miss Maria Ulshoeffer, both of this city. 

At Guilford, on the 8th ult. Mr. John 
Gatfield, of this city, to Mise Sally Vaill, 
daughter of the late capt. Vaill. 

At Brooklyn, James B. Powers, to 
Miss Mary Berry. - 

At Little Ogechee, Mr. George Wash- 
ington Allen, to Mise Mary Hester Oding- 
sell. - 

At Slieverne, (I..) Mr. William Haugh- 
ton, aged 74, to. Mrs. Bridget Burke, 
aged 73. She is his Ath wife, and he her 
3d husband. The ferson who acted as 
bridegroom, was 85. 








Died, 

On the 3d ultimo, at Monticello, Mrs. 
Eppes, the 2d daughter of Thomas Jef- 
ferson, President of the United States. 

In South-Carolina, Epfthraim Bunche, 
aged 114. sige hv 

At Harrisburg, ( Penn.) William Ma- 
clay, e8q.- ’ 

At Savannah, WmsGibbons, esq. =~ 





The “ Village Maid,” by Oscar, is too 
unfinished to entitle it to affear. The 
same may be said of Laurenza. 

Eldred in our next. = 








W. S. TURNER, 
Surceon Dentist; rrom Lonpon. > | 

Respectfully acyuaints the ladies and gentlemen of 
this cily, that he practises in all the various branch: s 
of his profession. He fits Artificial Teeth with such 
uncommon nicety as to answer all the useful purposes of 
nature, and of so neal an appearance, that it is impossi- 
ble to discern them from real ones. His method of 
cleaning the teeth is allowed to add every possible ele- 
gance to the finest sel, without giving the least pain or 
incurring the slightest injury to the enamel. In the 
most raging tooth-ache Ae can truly say, that his Tinc- 
ture has veryseldom failed in removing the torture ; 
but if the decay is Leyond the power of remedy, his at- 
tention in extracting the tooth, and indeed of decayed 
teeth in general, (from considerable study and practice ) 
ts attended with infinite ease and safety. 


Mr. TURNER will wait on any lady or gentleman 
at their respective houses, or he may be consulted at 
No. 12, Dey-Street—where may be had, with direcfi- 
ons, his Antiscorbutic TOOTH-POWDER, a most 
innocent preparation of his own, from Chymical aud 
Medical experience. It has been in great esteem the 
lost ten years, and is considered as pleasant in its ap- 
plication, as it is excellent in its effect; it rendgrs 
the teeth smvoth and white, braces the > makes 
them healthful, red and firm, prevents decay, tooth- 
ache, that accumulation of tartar, (so destructive to 
the teeth and gums) and wnpar .s to the breath @ most 
delectable sweetness. : 


Sold by appointment of the jetor, at G. & R. 
Waite’s Patent Medicine War. and Bookstore, 
No. 64, Maiden- Lane. . 





EDUCATION. 


Mr. & Mrs. Pirsson, 

Respectfully inform their friends anid the public 
ee on gay of May next they will open a select 

rding ‘or yo ladies at No. 308 
Greenwich Street “n Pac 4 

As the number they propose taking will not exceed 
thirty five, and as their sole attention will be directed to 
the emprovement of the mind, the. merais and the ad- 
dress of their pupils, they hope for a share of public 
patronage. “ 





SELECT TUITION. 


FOR YOUNG LADIES. 


From 12 till 3 o'clock. 

_ Young Ladies above 12 year’ of age, who are de- 
‘sirous of perfecting themselves in an approved system 
of English Education, may applyat JAMES REID’s 
select school for young iadies, No. 80, Greenwich st. 
on or before the Ith of May, as none will be admitted 
after that date. .. mes ; 





UNFORTUNATE LOTTERY-OFFICE: 
No. 246 WaTeR STREET. 


TH E Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public in general, that he has for sale, 


TICKETS in the *‘ Lottery for the Encouragement of - 


Literature, No. II,” qetther whole, or in halves, 
quarters, or eighths. ees ts : 

9,913 Prizes—23,087 Blanks—Less then 2 blanks 
fo @ prree—Subject to a deduction of 15 per cent. 
N. B. Tickets exammed and registeredas usnal—Cash 

paid for prizes as soon as drawn Orders for ticka 
els or shares, (post paid) carefully attended io. 
Tickets now seiling for 84 dollars, and by reason of 
~' the great demand will soon rise. 
‘ JOHN TIEBOUT. 
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AN IDEA FOR SATIRISTS. 


By James Kenney. 


NE day at a loss to dispose of my time, 
And bent on attempting some new. sort of 
rhyme, 
That most with applause shouldbe read, 
A satire thought I is » d——-d flashy thing--- 
At folly to pop as she skims on the wing, 
Aad knock. Vice on the head. 


But then it was hard with such fellows to cope 

As Horace and Juvenal, Boileau and Pope ; 
Of ev’ry vain hope they bereft me. 

In fact, they’d so lavishly levell’dtheir jests 

On rogues, fools, and all of Society's pests, 
Not a single new thought had they left me. 


Thus daunted, th echeme T resolv’d to decline, 
When Atticus enter’d to stop my design, 
And all my ambition renew : 
A plump looking pamphlet he held in his hand : 
He opened, when Jo ! just the thing I bad plann'd 
Had Atticus brough: me to view. 


*« A Satire you rogue |’” I exclaimed in amaze, 
‘* That’s brave man! your enterprize merits my 
praise— , 
“* Now let us hear what "tig about,” 
** Read, read sir,” says he; ** ’tis a thing tamy 
mind ; 
*« The subject most strikingand novel you'll fied 5 
** Read, read sir, I beg,, and read out.” 


I eager obey’d as you'll readily guegs, 

For on siriking and novel, he dweh with such stress, 
At once all my qualms he dispell’d. 

I read and soon found al! he promis’d was true ; 

His subject was really most striking and new, 
And so it must ever be held. 


What was it then pr’ythee ? at whom does he sneer? 
The statesman, the critic, the parson, the peer ? 
Not so sits, but if you must know it ; 
The butts of thig poet’s sarcastical kicks 
Are all little fellows of Gve feet and six, 





THENISITOR. 


Her blunders mae me unlimited scope : 
On Horace aud “Boileau an@ Pope, 
No Jonger I'll think with despair. 


Mid the deaf, and the dumb; and the blind, and the 


7 lame, : Bf ‘ 
In the field of infirmity starting ‘my game, 
I've still left a presty good share. ~ 


, or limb that offends; 


~ omplexions 
Bandy legs and high carbuncles and 
Shall soon féelthe force of my song. - ~ 


Your scare-crows and dowdies I’ll cursedly maul, 
All under sized people, or people too tall, 
And people as broad as they're long. 


All ye that have locks to disfigure the pate, 

Like carrots in:hue, -or as stubboruly straight, © 
Such locks ye shall certainly rue. ; 

And henceforth shall none with impunity wear 
Or nose you might make into two. 


we?’ 


Oo an leg, or a mere stump of wood 
Assuming the place where a leg has. stood; 
Depend on’t my wit sha’nt be stinting.. 
Na face with more mouththan should come toits share, 
Or shors of an eye any longer I’tl bear, 
And let me catch any man squinting ! ~ 


Next ailings of ev’ry description Ill scout: 

Colds, agues and fevers, the gripes and the gout, 
Shall get a satirical trimming. 

And dotage shall feel too the’gall of my pen, ‘ 


For no gaod excuse can there be for old men, 4 


And surely still Jess for old women. 


Then prosper great bard ! in this gloions career. 
Tho’ apes of ignoble dimensions may jeer, 
Success your exertions must crown. 
From readers more gertly you'll meet with your 
And Satire so singular, striking, and new, om 
Shall bring you deserved renown ! 


> 


FOR THE VISITOR. 
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TOJULIAN. 


H tell me Julian, tell me true, 
If thou so cruel e’er can prove, 
To blast my promis’d hopes in view 
Of happiness in love, 


No, no, too well thy looks declare 
_ That thou can’st ne'er deceive, . 
Thy Laura then will not despair, 


2 


Chymical Perfumer, from Lon: 
don, at the Nev. Yorkah Poo, 


Mt topes » the dicta 
4 Broad-Way.. hs hs 3 


Smith's improved chemical Milk of Roses, so we} 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, pimples, red. 
ness, or sunburns; has not its equal tor whitenj 
end preserving the skin to extrerhe old age, and ig 
very fine for gentlemen to use after shaving—with 
yen Cag ta 8s. and 22s. per bottle, oy 
dollars per quart. a> 

Smith's Pomadede Grasse, for thickening the hair 
and keeping it from coming out or turning grey; 45, 
and 8s. per pot, with printed directions. 

His Su ne white Hair Powder, Is. per Ib. 

Do. Violet, double scented, 1s. 6d. do. 

His beautiful Rose Powder, 2s. 6d: do. 

Highly improved sweet scented hard and soft Po. 
matums, ls. per pot or roll, double, 2s. do. 

His white almond Wash-ball, 2s. and 3s. each. 

a common, ls. Camphor, 2s: 3s. do. 

Gentlemen may have their shaving boxes filled wi 
fine Shaving Soap, Qs. each. . ™ 

Smith’s Balsamic Lip Salve of Roses, for giving a 
most beautiful coral red to the ips; cures 
a ops, leaves them quite smooth, 2s.—4s per box, 

His fne Cosmetic Cold Cream, for taking off all 





| kinds of roughness, and leaving the skin smavoth and 
-| comfortable, 3s. and 4s. per pot. 
Savonnette 


Smith's R Paste, for washwig the 
skin, making it smootls, deliate, and fair, to be had 
as above, with directions, 4s. and 88. per pot. 
._ Smith’s Chymical Dentrifice Tooth Powder, forthe 
Teeth and Gums, warranted, 2s. and 4s. per box. 
Smith's purified Chymical Cosmetic Wash-ball, fas 
superior tv any other for softening, beautifying and 
preserving the skin, with an agreeable perfume, sold 
with printed directions, 4s. and 8s, each. 


_ WHAITES & CHARTERS. 
PATENT PIANO FORTE MAKERS, 
No.9, Barclay-Street, 
s Have for sale elegant 
ortes of superior quality in tone and workmanship to 
. rll not ire tunii 
“ @s instruments in general do. ove 
. WN. B. Second-hand Piano Fortes takenin ! 
Instreaments lent on hire, tuned and repaired 
neatness and accuracy. 


TUITION. 

The Subscriber returns his thanks to his employers 
Sor their patronage, and flatters himself that he has 
every reason to hope for a continuance of the same, soli- 
citing also the patronage of the public, informs; that 








. 





And all litde fellows below it | But in thy truth believe. p Aas a Sage rath wenden palate: een 
Pater (| Tutoress will in sai School 
What athought ! that it never should enter my head! | Oft has seepicienerens: Ser heart, ] peak gas ae all kinds liad dm 
The want of new objects no longer I'll dread, ' Oft has she tried to love no more, The sAghasebinned.as te of Saedde 
But Auicus” bint [il pursue. When bopes return’d with magic art, | dice-and giutlonen af soheaey ‘ era aa 
No more by such fears shall thy genius be check’d! - And bidber Julian stil adore. ly in the art of Penmanship, wherein he A pat Lr 
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